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/  rt'i//  /'<'  your  litlU  companion  some 
U'ay  atom:  the  road,  and  when  I  ivhhper 
of  thini^s  True  or  Beautiful  you  shall 
forget  how  rough  the  road  is,  and  have 
glimpses  of  Incomprehensibles  and  have 
thoughts  of  Things:  ivhich  thoughts  but 
tenderly  touch. 
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THIS  liOHK. 

n\    WAV    or    IMiKFACK 

riu'iM  iv  JH»  consistpncy  in  this  little  book  iia 
htquftirt'  of  ideas:  It  is  just  a  stock  pot.  l-'rctm  \\>"k 
to  week  it  jumps  from  uiio  m(»o(l  to  another,  from  K.iy 
to  serious.  frt)in  wise  to  foolish.  Hut  it  is  all  the 
work  of  one  cook  -or  to  .speak  without  metaphor,  it 
IS  all  the  tluitiKhr  of  one  ni.nii.  We  :,»■(>  i^rvers'- 
eiioiu'.h  to  rejoice  in  this  jnmhlo.  We  (U'linht  in  the 
blatantly  ineonsistent.  Nijthiim  in  this  uorKl  is  eon- 
histcnt  until  if.s  dead.  Life  itself  is  a  I'h'rious  <dd 
niix  up.  a  patch-work  of  many  colors.  Maybe  there 
IS  a  coTisistenry.  nay  CKUT.MNLY  there  is  a  eon- 
sisteiu  y  somewhere,  anti  if  wo  could  sec  the  peif.ct 
consistency  of  all  things  we  should  see  (lod.  Only 
it  isn't  on  the  surface,  and  it  is  not  in  the  experi'Mice 
of  one  htutK'.n  mind  or  system.  The  attem[»t  to  he 
perfectly  consistent,  logical,  orderly,  legally  accurate 
reduces  us  to  a  deadly  commonplace.  It  la  the 
Teutonic  long  suit;  brteds  Kaiserism.  ecclesiasticism. 
Pharisaism,  the  unco*  guid,  and  the  "Church  Times." 

No — We  do  not  set  out  to  show  ourselves  consis- 
tent. We  are  just  a  sheaf  of  thoughts,  fancies, 
speculations,  and  anything  you  please — suitably 
clothed  like  any  other  man,  and  ready  to  go  wherever 
wo  may    find  a  welcome. 

W.  H.  B. 
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'  firef't  you! 


OHKETING. 


--■":; --'c :r:„ T  ' -■-»''"»' 

»"<'  you  wi,h  ,1,,^  ""  '""  '""'«  '»  ""y  hearl- 


'IHST  WEEK. 


THE  POWER  Ol-  I.ALXiliTl-R. 

You  can't  do  anything  to  a  man  who  Is  big  f-nouKh 
[o  laugh  at  you.    Alas!  for  your  dignity  and  severity! 
I'ou  stand  a  puny  fool  before  the  man  who  sees  what 
jf)kt'  you  are. 

And    \\h:if    can    life    do    If    you    laugh    It    in    the 

I  ye?     Laughter,  if  it  be  genuine,  -eal,  deep,  welling 

|i!I»  from  the  soul's  sense  of  humor,  is  a  sure  sign  of 

hirengih.     If   this    is   so.    what    untold    mirth,    what 

1  riotous  titanic-musiclaughter  must  there  be  in  God! 

That  may  sound  Irreverent. 


nut  why  should  It?    We  attribute  to  God  al!  kinds 
I  f)f  human  qualities— anger,  love,  sorrow,  patience.    Is 
laughter  less  divine  than  anger? 


SK(  OXD  WEEK, 


HAIM'INESS.    SOUGHT    AND    UNSOUGHT. 
There  are  two  ways  of  seeking  Happiness-   Fith. 

and  feel  no  disturbances  "        "*  ""  '""''^' 

liut  Happiness  is  not  so  foutuJ     i»  ^ 
cease  to  seek  i,.    Por/e'td' „  ll  Z"  "'""  ^•'"' 


'^^^:w^ 


TTIinD  WEEK. 


RESPKCTABILITY. 

There  would  be  no  respectability  if  we  all  knew 
each  other:  We  should  all  be  confessed,  deep  dyed 
liars.  Then  we  should  all  begin  telling  the  Truth 
and  there  would  arise  a  new  and  better  humanity 
But  it  can't  be  done:  Too  many  would  die  of  the 
shock. 


So  we  remain  respectable!  .... 

Us  the  eternal  lying  that  wears  us  out— all  the  pre- 
tence and  speeeeh  and  make-belief.  Who  does  not 
sigh  for  a  society  where  people  are  truthful  and  love 
liberally  without  jealousy? 


* 
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Forirni  vvekk. 


DUTY -THK    IMPERFECT    MOTIVE. 


Duty  at  best  is  an  imperfect  motive  to  act  upon 
It  enables  us  to  find  tlie  Right,  but  never  the  Beau 
tiful.  Love  is  the  only  impulse  to  perfect  action 
Failing  that,  take  Duty  as  the  first  step  (so  far  it  is 
infallible).  But  nev-r  rest  till  what  is  done  is  done 
for  more  than  Duty. 
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iFTll   WKKK. 


rOHEC.UOUNDS    AND   BACKGROUNDS. 


There  are  workers  who  see  and  work  only  In  the 
,,rtground  of  things:  the  party  politicians,  the  Uttle 
,  arochial  men,  the  laborers. 

Mui  there  are  those  whose  eyes  are  on  the  far 
.H.r.zon:  the  preachers  of  ideals,  the  artists,  the 
inukeis  of  movements. 

Both  classes  are  apt  to  overbalance:  ihe  supreme 
r,oed  is  their  synthesis. 

Thus  give  the  laborer  an  Ideal,  and  give  the  idealist 
Work,  and  both  will  be  nearer  Truth. 


U 


^f'VTir  VVKEiv. 


WV'  B.4BV. 


And  rz  ToZr'r '-"  ^"y- 
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SKVKNTH  WEEK. 


THE  DIVINITY   OF   FUN. 


Is  it  not  irue  that  the  further  one  recedes  into  the 
ni  sts  of  pre-history,  the  more  terrible  life  appears 
to  have  been  for  man?  Fear,  a  horror  Inconceivable 
to  us,  must  have  attended  man's  gradual  conquest  of 
nature;  and  not  until  he  attained  a  fairly  high  level 
•  )f  lite  did  he  discover  how  to  laugh.  One  may  con- 
.  lude  that  joy,  pure  fun,  merriment  are  gifts  which 
man  has  won,  and  signs,  not  of  shallowness  nor  folly, 
liut  of  wisdom 

Tragedy  is  more  primitive  than  comedy. 

I  cannot  help  thinking  God  sees  the  funny  side  of 
human  life,  and  must  laugb  a  lot  (if  He  does  not 
weep)  at  times. 


ssi^*<^jai_. 


''"•nrir  WKKK. 


THH   VALUE  OF  T»E   ,>EHSOXAL. 


;\n  institution,  rcreed  a  n  J?''^  ^"'  ^^>^  '^^''^onal 
;'"fion  and  retains  U  as  S"""^'^^  °"^y  ^'tracts  at- 

'lunian.  a  reflection  or  ex.rS' f '  ''J'  ^'^'^oivxl  i  e. 

!i«  f.^':^^'*^  °^  minds:   i?T7ir"^f  «  '?»'"an  mind 

)t«elf.  There  is  no  rolieion  Vi  ?T.^  ''''^^'  Heli^'i„„ 
js  the  incipient  death  Snce  71,  ''''T^'''^^'-  "^'•" 

^tic  types  of  faith.  uIouIuIT'^''^''  I^«»the- 
^od  you  must  substitute^  a  Mrf'V.^^;,'  '"^  I>^rsonn| 
iiave  something  eternal Iv  nL        '  •  ^^^>-     You   musi 

your  Religion ;  someTh  fg'  a,Tible'Shn '"/"«  '^-'^'•^"' 
sarily   erring):    something  w^ -^'^"''^'^  "»t  neces- 

anU  r^esire.  and  these    ?4efn'Y/."fH ''''"'   ^""'^^^^ 
'^■"at.ons  Which  go  to  mai'^  jl.'JnfaVl'l^^.^"'^  ^""^ 


^^C  re^r^i:"^^^^^^^^^-  d-t  in  the  road- 

ality  into  all  you  doYpor'  HeZnT' ^^""^^  ^^'^o^' 
parasite,  and  don't  be  lust  «  '^"1  ^^^^^  don't  be  a 
I-Hite.  a  wallflower!  Be  a  mLr^T^r.^^  societyla 
-Nation  or  Creed  nr  rh,,  u  "*  ^"^  into  whatevpi^ 
^ou  shall  ')ring  the  vit.i  iln^  ^'°""  manhood  g  cast 
tonality.  You?  Nation  &  "^^Y^  °^  ^  human  per 
^•ause  of  you.  °"*  ^'^^^'  <^hurch  shall  itve  be 
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HUSBANDS. 

oiH'  can  scarce  write  lightheartedly  of  them!  All 
'•  !i(i<  r  things  demand  our  sympathy,  and  husbands 
i!)i  tin  least,  being  of  all  the  most  tender,  longsuf- 
irrin:  aii'l  r^tient  of  animals.  I  knew  a  woman  who 
iKMi  a  huHbpnd  (In  fact  I  have  known  several),  a  beau- 
i^iul  (  roiuure  he  was,  but  O!  So  delicate,  so  sensitive. 
iuul  to  Kood.  Once  they  had  a  baby  (later  they  hao 
Kiini'  more)  and  when  the  baby  cried  the  poor  man 
•.\:i:;  ruiti'  uijset;  in  fact  his  head  ached  and  he  was 
olilic*  '1  to  send  his  wife  and  the  baby  to  sleep  in  the 
atiic  i'O  thr'.t  his  nights  should  not  be  disturbed.  If 
v.as  \(iy  thouglitful  of  him. 

WlKii  they  had  six  babies  he  joined  a  club:  He  was 
:  J  anxious  to  improve  himself.  In  the  evenings  he 
voiild  (line  at  the  club — just  to  save  his  wife  the 
tioub!*  i.f  preparing  a  six-course  dinner;  and  after 
fliiiner  he  would  study  in  the  smoke  room,  with  a  few 
frieiMls  and  some  cigars,  and  now  and  then  a  little 
!;i!ie  juice  to  stimulate  his  mind.  It  was  sometimes 
nnite  late  when  he  got  home,  but  even  then,  tired 
..mi  exhausted  as  he  was,  the  babies  (or  one  of  them) 
would  sometimes  cry.  On  such  occasions,  his  poor 
(xhauHied  frame,  the  tired  eyes  drooping  and  the 
ni;iiily  legs  almost  beyond  control,  he  would  be 
oliliued  to  express  his  opinions  with  some  vigor. 
Th«Mi  it  was  that  with  a  zeal  almost  Hosean  in  its 
fearlot-.-noPs  he  would  intimate  to  his  wife  his  con- 
^  ictions  regarding  life  and  sacrifice  and  babies.  Poor 
follow,  he  must  have  suffered.  His  wife  died  when 
f<he  was  thiriy-two.    It  was  not  considerate. 


1« 


^^-^^Mmmmmim^'^^ 


'''^-VTJF  WEEK. 


THE  SUM  OP  ,T  ^LL! 


^^  few  tears  shed,  a  sigh,  a  .',eep 
At  the  end  of  the  day 

VVith  Love  to  enfold  me. 
■I  hen  Peace  »   ^ 

■     and  come  what  may. 


II 


\^.. 


MLKVKNTH  WEEK. 


FLEKT   LOVK. 


It  was  70U.  yes,  'twas  you  who  awak^tied  m** 

There  where  I  fell  asleep? 
Was  It  touch  of  a  fairy  hand? 
Was  it  something  moved  quickly  away? 

Did  I  hear  it  creep 

Out  of  the  room 

As  I  woke  from  sleep? 


It  was  you,  yes,  t'was  you  who  awakened  m« 

Out  of  my  earth-bound  sleep. 
And  timid  the  touch  of  your  lips! 
Then  you  left  me  alone,  fled  away. 

I  heard  your  retreat 

Out  of  my  life. 

As  I  woke  from  sleep. 
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THK  COMMOXSEXSK  OK  RELKUOS. 


"i^e^  ''^''^notZdir':^  ^--H  --  bo  not 
I'hrases,  it  must  be  a  practir.i  J'.V'"'  ">«>lomcal 
of  life  as  revealed  bv  he  (^rlf  i>  ^'f'?'  ""^  ''"^  '''^y 
pretatlon  of  His  methn^r^F  f  IMiysiciaii.  an  inter- 
say,  of  health)!'  State'd^oneTS^'^ri  \''V'  '  ^'^"'^ 
religion  of  Christ  in  parSiar  V,h '"''^^  °"  '^"^  ^he- 
man  health.  Once  DPonlo  r  '  ,•  ^^"^  science  of  hu- 
frorn  their  oob-webby  "Ss  Til 'f,,.^'^'^'•^"^'  '^''^- 
about  reliplon  as  a  retreat  for  hLT  ."^"^'^  '^'^as 
fusty  theologians   once  nonm      ^^^^^''^cal  maidens  or 

ter  of  Christ  Is  as  ?mporTant  ^n^  '^^'  '^^  "^^"^«- 
thelr  life  as  the  dS  nn  i  "  ^^^onomic  factor  In 
and  we  shall  ha vPn^'J^°"^®™^»  o^"  storekeeper 
drawling.  h^li-dead'pJeacS  'K^^'^'''.^^^^  'n^' 
fo  you  a  place  of  joy  and  as  s?im.n  f-  ^^^"'"^^  « '"  be 
l-'ame  or  a  visit  to  Jh^hot Vpring  f '"^  ''  ""  ^^^^^^ 

wo"n;\.^;^^i -"hUrti;^.^:%°n"d^  !!:^,i"  ^-'^tlon  wards. 
^0  to  the  Master  of  Heaith-Ven  ChHs  '''  '''  "^"«^ 


IS 


-«h9«"f^ 


^"«K"ilgSt!i.Afel 


■  ■— -      ifMirii  iiM*fiif'  'VTr-' 


IIIKTEENTIIWEKK. 


ON  r.KTTINC,  ('L08K 


Human  creaturcB  thp  world  over  are  trying  to  gH 
lloser  to«ether-one   way  or  another.     Some  crowd 
Lno  cities  and  build  up  mighty  manalona  and  wear 
Ln.nv  clothes-and   despite  the  frequent   scantlnea* 
of  thr  latter.  Btlll  find  themselves  as  far  of!  as  ever 
from  their  fellow  mortals.    Then  there  are  some  that 
unrk.  and  others  that  play,  and  some  that  swindle; 
riiere  are  those  that  marry  and  those  that  don't— 
and  those  that  would  If  they  could!-but  they  are 
:,11  after  the  same  thing-just  to  "get  close"  to  their 
f,,llows— just  to  come  up  tight  against  some  one  who 
ntulerstands.  and  so  to  feel  themselves  one  with  a 
larger  self. 

Ive  a  notion— It  may  be  wrong— but  I  don't  think 
sv. -11  get  the  closeness  that  satisfies  until  we  learn 
io  get  close  to  the  Father  of  things.  We  are  spread 
out  on  the  surface  of  a  sphere  and  It's  only  when  we 
Ket  centrewards  that  we  come  close  together.  Get 
back  to  the  great  hub  of  things  and  we'll  find  our- 
.selves  in  touch  with  all  the  world. 


1» 


FOURTEEXTII  WEEK. 


PARSONS. 
Mated  a  book  ,mon  •■Som.  n  ""''  '°''«  <^<""«"»- 

t.g,  free  nL'Tnu  \he  f^"' ™    '"'  *'''"''-  "'-"'^• 
In  the  "Clo(h"-but  o^TJ         7  """  '°  "«  ">""" 

'■"nny  me„;  a„,n,a"ed    a  t:..rerwto  """"""""'' 
they  were  nineteen    th„  !.  ^'"*°''  "''  "I'M 

"o.h,„g  s<nce;r«ept  bark  T  nin",'  ■"""  *">"" 
■onipleted  their  developme„;  .hel  T  ""^  """ 

'»  all  their  opinlonrthey  tan  nf  ""'  ""^"^  »""«> 
possession  of  the  whole  of  Trmh°''T  """"  '^"^ 
they  «ere  'sound  "  "orZa^l ..  .  '  "^""forward 
Tnen  (here  gre"  unnnT  '  *""  «''«'""ely  stuck, 
ren-  voice!  fcomp'^  '..?  f  "'"^"^  "^'"'^  «"«"■• 
a  "mothers'  meetZ'smn'  "' "■'-"erisms,  Inclnding 

back.pat.Ing "rblt  ?„rTJl^^'"*"""  "■'"'■■'.  ^'1  a 

young,  and^*g';L':;:.:r  Z'^'rhr'^f  "■« 

gether  with  a  sheaf  of  InhLi,  J  '  """"•  *«■ 

Ideas  (dead  as  gravesl",^  j    "  V,""""''  ""'«■•"«<' 
Wife  and  ta„,„™ir 'th:  Z"  "'"""^'  "  '"^« 

A-fd-lhe-rTira-nri^TuIS:' ?  """'^  •""  '-^ 

"cw  type  under  construction. 
10 


FlFTi: KNTII  WEEK. 


METHODS  AND  DOGMAS. 

.„ich  7>- "»7X^^''lrbe  content  to  Indicate 
""""'of  aonrlach  and  leave  each  soul  to  make  .ta 
ways  of  "PP^f  ^  ;"  „(  knowledge  on  any  aub- 
„hicli  assumes  finality         k  ^^^^^  ^^^    ^  statement 

own  journey.  •      ■      •      . ,    ,     j^  dogma  to  be 

,ect  kills  all  i--;^f,;:^^J^;  r„u^^  own  experl- 

«f  any  service  must  be  the  r««"  J^ "  ^^^.  us  the 

.nee.    Let  the  historic  ^'h-'-^' ^f  ^^^^'^,7;  ^he  conclu- 
method  of  attainaient.  and  not  merely  me 

r\ouf  of  the  Saints. 


I. 
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SIXTKJOXTJI  WKEK. 


'O  A  r.Uii  AM)  .STATtLY  LADY 


O  fair  and  stately  Lady 
Most  radiant  majesty,  i„  you'r  realm  of  dream, 

On  your  Joneiy  way,  pause, 
And  from  the  far  horizon  bend  your  sweet  eyes 
^"til  hke  Benediction  falls  their  gaze 

""ZT  "''''  '°"''  ^"  ^^°'«""^  «^«- 
j;ut  just  the  benediction  of  your  gaze  I  crave: 
No    to  come  near  you.  not  to  stay  your  way, 
-Not  to  d.sray  one  fold  of  that  most  happy  mantle 
•  ^^ould  not  touch  you:  I  am  all  too  soiled 
iour  holiness  would  burn  n)e. 
fiut  your  gaze  . 
""t  just  the  Benediction  of  your  gaze  i  crave 
'I  hen  pass  thou-pass  thou  on. 


92 


■*■  '€' 


'si:VKNTEENTII  WEEK. 


A  GIRL. 

Arabella  dried  ^er  eyes    POwdered  her  ^^^^^^^^^^^^ 
on  her  best   h^t.   and   ^ith  a   teari        ^^  ^^^ 

clenched  In  5f^^*"y  ^^^h  a  s^ear.  She  took  the 
^r^Tr^o^^^  car.  and  ordered  tea  and 
inift.      pastry. 

NOW  that  is  the  ^It  ^^^iJ .t/o'il^^  ^ 
Arabella  was  a  girl.  ^\'  f  l^^g  A^'^bella  had  been 
tollowed  after  ;^^«  ^an  all  dume.  ^r^^^    ^^  ^^^^^^. 

ill-treated,  slighted   etc.  ^t^-  ^fj^      beastly  brute,   a 
How   else?   By   a  great,  "J^J^e»mB,  ^^^     ^^^ 

.nip.  a  puppy,  a  cjuel.  Heartless    ^ug^^^  ^^^^^^^.^ 

,o,hor  epithets   o^««f^H  male  society.     She  was 
had  fortsworn  for  ever  all  ma  ^^^  ^^^^  ^^^ 

convinteu  once  and  for  all.  Jii  men  ^^^.^  ^^^_ 

,,„,l  here  please  ^PPlX  a"y/>»  ^^^^  %,  ^^ould  pass 

^'>-^« •  ■      •      •  • ,  ^"  mSft'>tion    a  d^illu.=^ioned  crea- 
hrn-  (lays  in  maiden  m^'"/,-^'°":,i  .-et  after  four  cups 
t„,.P.  a\vo.nan  of  the  -or^^^^   a'nde  on  a  'bus.  and  au 
^,,f  tea  and  fix  puff  P.^^^J'^^^' q  J'd   with-with  John 
accidental   meeting   ^^ ,  ^^f,!!'^^   foregoing   titles. 
,the   creature   rf^'*'^t^    Arabella  was  to  be  found 
beastly  brute,  etc..  etc.).  f^.^X    v^videvme-eat^ng 
in    the    orchestra    stalls    ^^    ^he       ^^^  ^^^^  ^.^„,y 
FiiUer's  chocolatei-,  ana  e>eu 
smiling. 
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•f^^s^^^iis^W^'^^ 


i^^IGHTEENTH  WEEK. 


VISION. 


f 

¥1 


-.  u's::f  o.';::. "«-- "  -»-:  'lo^^c 


!1S 
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INETEENTH  WEEK. 


IN  THE  ROCKIES-AT  NIGHT. 


ThP  Tackless  plain  of  snow: 

The  gaunt  bare  trees,  stalking  from  out  the  gloom- 

\thwart  the  moon-rays. 
Climbing  to  the  murmuring  stars. 

\to88ed  m  space.    Space! 
o  wondrous,  overarching,  intangible  place  of  God. 

The  sky' 
\nd  holding  all.  a  stillness,  speechful  stillness, 

Like  the  stillness  of  eyes  that  love 
And  are  satisfied. 


21 


'n\'i:\TfKTII  WKKK. 


'-If-'i'^S    ILLOCir. 
I-iff  Is  sublinieir  illoti.-.i-  t,  i 

^^"'  Twice  two  never  „,akVf  '°"^!''^^*^'^  >»^onsiH. 
'-•'"«  experience.  Four  TorL  7'  '"  ^'^  ""'''^  «' 
"'ueh  as  two.  or  at  tw^ce  tt  tn'  ?"'  '"'"  ^^^  '^'^  '^^^ 
around  one  don't  prod  ^  Z^T'  T"'  '""  '^'^"^^ 
produce.    One  wife  plus  nl         .    '^  "    "'"'^  ^'^^'  ^^^" 

Browning    hits    it    off   in    ti 
i^iougram  to  Mr.  Gigadlbs  "°''''   ^^   ^^«^^«P 

"And  now  what  are  we''  t^^Jwi- 

A  chonis  ending  fro^  Eu'ripSf^H-''^  •"•"'!.. 

'tan  we  have  considered     Lrl  7'  ,"""■'  •"  ''■■^™- 
cJXr^""—-"--PiraUo„,  and  ;:„,,„ 
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3^liSi.„ 


TWENTY-FIKST  WEEK. 


THE  USK  OF  PAIN. 


We  NEEE)  the  pain  and  the  affliction  as  we  need  the 
„ight  We  should  never  have  seen  the  vision  of  the 
moonlight  upon  snow-capped  mountains:  the  silent 
spoakinp  stars  streaming  their  messages  to  tired 
earth;  the  abysmal  blue  spaces;  we  should  not  know 
those  things  but  that  the  sun  Is  darkened  and  the 
daylight  dies. 

There  is  a  splendour  realised  through  pain  and 
sorrow  of  heart,  a  brilliance  in  tears.  Broken  hearts 
make  great  harmonies  for  Angel  ears. 

One  day  we  shall  understand. 


2T 


^«.vs.  in  timid  butt^rCpr    '  ''''"   '"   '"^^'^  ^>"».'nt' 

H>enj,  and  big  wh  t?  J'      '"^  wiHows  mnko  tim  nr 
'Jered  beds  between     ^?,^/"^'-'f^'^  sparkle    n  t  e  or 
masses  of  dark  red  fo^eTnf  ^'^  i^^^  'oses.  too    ami 
flways    behind~?own    thpro'--    ^"^  ^''^  mvsten  "J 
l|e  grey  shadows  arelwWo  /k"    ^''^    ^'♦"'^ '    where 
«'"le  river  plays  over  the  If  '^"^  ^'''  '«  t'oof  and  the 
ff'nt  glimpses  of  tl  e  sad  v./,""^'"     ^  ^'"i"  only  catch 
!*f  lawn;  but  beyond  the  v. n^^  ""*"•  ^'^''^^s  ^U  sun 
ui  a  misty  shade'  showing  fusMrJf?/'^"  '^''"«-  ^'athe" 
and  gorse  patches.  ^  ^"^'  ''^'^^'>'  red  bare  rocks 
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A   .^V'«~  .  :-juihitf~i^ra~v  1 


WKNTY-THIKD  WEFK. 


THE  TEST. 

V^  your  message  &row8  more  clear,  as  you  feel 
vour  philosophy  becoming  more  and  more  an  organic 
...hole  and  consequentlv  your  speech  more  articulate. 
,,ore  original,   less   ^^nventional-as   this  proceeds 
,  Hople  ^vill  trust  ycu  less;  your  friends  will  forsake 
,,.n  and  disbelieve  in  you.    You  have  got  away  from 
,lie  common  copy-book  things,  and  maybe  as  yet  have 
.(.omplished  nothing  to  prove  yourself  Ipso  facto. 
,  ,„an     Here  is  the  test:  Forsaken  of  all.  you  have 
only  yourself  to  trust  In;   you  are  In  an  absolute 
.rns,^  ALONE.    If  In  that  hour  you  believe  In  your- 
-.  if  and  find  vour  philosophy  sutflce.  you  will  come 
.,  ,.lv  tl.rough.     If  not  .         .         .      It  Is  good  for 
voa  io  have  been  so  deserted,  for  your  philosophy  i"? 
^  long,  your  message  false. 
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I**" 


--^-JaAKi. 


:i:^v'rv.Koi-«Tji  1^ 


dark, 


^^^TER  THE  DANCE. 

""^    of    the    hot 

■^way    an':"  »'  I'a/l"'  "™'«  '^'''We  embrace. 
,,  caf,;,  Zl'^"''"''-    '"'o   .he   nlgh.-o„o, 

,,,. ,  My  (hrobbinK  boot   «;,"':  *'«a>-ied  men 
Ibis  one  now  asleeD^,?,'""'''''"  ""word, 
tecauee  a  iiirl   i,.  i"  »  "ail  drinking  k     . 
aside;  *"  "   '""^   manured   him   am)   S?  ■"""    " 

"liis  one  all  ,,„i,  "*  *""' 

Wm-a-n",  ''"•■•^'■'-'''^onlwKS,''',  •;■*  <"«zo-^ooll„g 

Such  a  crew  ?n  i^^r  ^'^«'^- 

"H--.i-eyin  "'"'  "  '  "'"^  "  ""« 

Earth  mori'^^ZZ,"  "'"""-^sure-  What  on  God'. 


I's 
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V^  T«--w»JV«>-  nSBfedW  TCi*«RlK:  ft--' 


rWENTY-FlFTlI  WEEK. 


HOME-GLANCE. 


Why  is  it.  that  sweetened  aud  refreshed  as  a  Sussex 
xale  m  August  by  a  wind  coming  in  from  the  sea. 
the  scenes  and  circumstances  of  past  years  come 
aealn  to  life  in  the  still  gallery  of  memory?  Why 
this  blest  fragranc^this  quieting  as  of  bells  across 
,he  Bummer  fields?  I  do  not  know.  But  now  and  then 
when  you  are  weary-far  away  from  things  that 
gave  yon  life-now  and  then  such  sweet  memories 
bring  reviving  and  bless  the  toiling  hour. 

So  now  amid  this  restless  sea  of  mountains-am  id 
this  speechless  vastness.  mile  on  unmeasured  mile 
of  trackless  forest,  homeless  grandeur-here  to  me 
amid  a  stranger  people  comes  the  memory  of  the 
loved  hills  of  England-~of  downs  and  villages,  of 
noisy  living  streets,  of  quiet  fields  of  corn  and  Kentish 
copses — 


'^^i^STY  SIXTH  WKKK. 


^^'H    H.VCLxxr), 


it  is  surely  for  jiii<. 
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lLli^''L^;«!'^'1^uM 


'&*V  - 


-<.^*-!Vt. 


WKNTY-SKVFA'TII  WKKK 


•  .IE  U)v:al. 

,  ,.   dwells    uoi    h^r.-;    no-    hcrt-    whrn-    streets    are 

.,a    l.aple«s    Hhacks'^'and    shanties   cumber    all    tl.- 
ground . 
d  ^oices  all  unmusical,  and  breaths  unHxveet 
Adulteiai..'  the  air: 
\  •  here! 

..  .iw.-llH  afar  on  vonder  plaeial  hfiKhls. 
V  l" .;'    .^rrtkes  the  nnhindered  ray  on  crystal  MU.an-. 

of  snow. 
,;..  d.vells  amid  tho  mountain  fastnesses, 

,.1   vOierc  (Jod's  silence  la;  ,,. 

.,    Ihere  He  hIukh  or  plays  His  instruments  ot  I  u.. 

and  Cataract. 
...    dwells    in    caverns    deep,    where    echo    mmhi.v 

rv.t  whisper  stransely  of  the  tjnderwold 

v.-here  moUv  beds  begirt  with  faery  f'-rng  give  sleep 

to  faery  forms, 
•1  l„o"  davs  and  years  of  undisturbed  gloom. 
..l.e  dwells,  my  lo^e.  where  wildin.  flowers  breathe 

TlHir  rich  perfumes,  and  modestly  reveal  th.ir  sweet 
virginity  .  .    j    k,.    »ho 

To   only    Angel    eyes,  or    eyes    untarnished    b>    the 
fleshly  pall: 

Where  birds  sing  scngs  ^^at  never  i^artj^a"  hear. 

Too  tender  exquisite,  too  big  ^^^^J^/^^^f'^^;,^..  . 

^hP  dwells    she  dwells  'mid  all  things  beautiful. 

n  "ond^e  furthest  reach  of  eye  or  sojjnng  muul. 

I  a 'unapproachable  content  my  lo%e  doth  d^eii. 
And  dreams  of  me. 
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'nr'j. 


TWENTY.EIGHTH  WEEK. 


PASSED    BY. 


O  Mfe   have  you  pasaed-have  you  passed  me  by 

\\ith  a  nod.  a  whisper,  running  apace. 
And  left  me  alone  ou  the  roadside  to  sigh 
And  wonder  why? 

You  whispered.  I  heard  as  you  lightiv  passed 

Suggested  such  dreams  of  Being  and  I.oving 
And  beautiful  worlds:  I  could  not  follow. 
I  tried— but  you  ran  too  fast. 

J  saw  you  step  over  the  brow  of  the  hill- 

You  seemed  to  look  back  and  to  beckon; 
My  spint  leapt  at  your  look  with  a  thrill. 
But  my  body  lay  still! 


i 
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.¥P>9mmmim^^' 


'-$mf»'m- 


»'-_- 


*m'' 


^m^MPM 


.'■^^r 


*»-j 


M 


'^^'^^m^ixr^imBxm^myseM 


*j'^-t.."^^* 


wa-^wT'3saL-7,?ai{'^-.-C'' 


..J^PiW''^ 


MOKE  THAN   A  CATBlUMLLAU. 


1  ..  thottP  treee  a  wliole  day. 

•  »=-  ''^^•^rrcXt    .  ar  .  n"eT  a  ,ea<,  cur>.a 

jusi  waiting  UKe  a  ^a^^'^'*""*'  .   ^  .     _,  somewhere. 

,,p.  a  most  inelegant  figure  waU.ng   ;^^'/^^^,^,m,,. 

,,e.  fee,.  Know   be.  --^'^'-^X       am  ^  BuUer«y 
And  now  1  r.ai.se,  «\^.   ^/^^^  .     For  a  man  who 
-^and  no  catorpiUav      \N  hat  a  jok. 
,,«  been  humbly  «,tt>n.  in  a  -''"^ '  ""f/^^,"  J^^r 
,,.,,•   which  anv  wind  of  circnmstance  could  pu^  a  va 
!:.;;;;,::^;y  to  nnd  himself  a  free  winged  creature,  w.t. 

all  the  sky  to  fly  in'. 

*     \(\i'  tiAnip  (lav — If  vou  watch 
This  may  happen  to  ^Ol    ^oine  aaj 

out! 
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■  ■Sf-'iV.' 


-^vi-aai  js-i«'3i?:i?5£a^«.  il«*IIKfflft:'^.T--l.?«IB'i^/»»^r»,??53iii41^ 


TUffrriKTii  \vi:i:k. 


THK   nilKAKFAST  TABI.E 


\> 


My  bn'akfasr-tabl*>  \»  laid  alrpady  when  I  enter- 
that  Is  a  condition  of  its  charm:  To  see  it  disorganiz- 
id.  a  mere  remnant  of  yesterovp,  is  to  miss  its 
tssfMuv'!  No— thor«'  it  is  when  I  enter,  fresh  and 
hiinj;ry  from  my  walk.  For  I  have  been  in  the  fields: 
I  have  br«'a tiled  th»>  chili  air,  and  watched  the  8un- 
ii::iu  on  the  misty  distances;  I  have  opened  and  ex- 
l»;i;idf'(i  m>sfif  to  ihe  new  blue  of  a  sky  that  is  only 
a  tt'w  hours  old.  So  I  come  to  mv  breakfast  The 
sunbeam  Hashes  across  the  white  table,  hits  the 
t^!!\f'r  and  tlio  china:  They  respond  playfully.  But  it 
siMv.s  m  the  red  richness  of  the  Reraniutn  in  the 
ionire.  Happily  mated,  my  geranium's  red  and  tht» 
golden  beam  tl-.-y  have  a  kind  of  speech  for  me:  \ 
welcoming:. 


I  hen  the  scent  of  the  cotYee!  You  can't  describe 
If  or  the  sHMsafion  it  induces,  but  it  makes  vou  glad 
to  be  mortal.  And  when  the  perfume  of  toast  and 
I  :icon.  duly  mingled  with  fresh  mornint;  air  strikes 
your  sense,  yon  pity  the  Angels! 

It  is  ail  very  ciiarming;   A  sacrament  for  the  maa 
in  a  light  mood. 
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i«*,^jg^a^- 


11 


TlllKTV-FlKST  \VEKK. 


tmce  of  being  young  and  '";<'"'"'•"„    ,  „„  vtry 

young  and  al\\ays  na^  ^^^^^^ 

.vnere  is  "- '^ jAfu"';^     U -? i: tcar^iy  U-ne 
eternity  m  fro-.t  of  >ou     ^^  "^  ,      growing  up 

■"  r  Tg  r I'^cr  tTaTa-* -iou.  ana  iong- 
and  getting  fat  and  con  ^^^^^  ^^, 

'"""^  ^^r:"  rra'cMo  on    .:.'"  «M'.Ui„g..    we  love 
AS  a  matter  Of  fact  no  o"  ^^    ^  ^   because 

aid  original  imagination  o(  childhood. 

„  ,„n  „ve  long  enough  and  Keep  you^.  enough 
someone  »ill  love  VOU  in  time.  So  cheer 
keep  young. 
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^^'ZIS^^ 


TmirrvsKcoND  wkkk. 


SHEEF-BKLL  rHAK.M. 


There  are  times 

When  the  chimes 

Of  the  Bheep-bells 

In  the  deep-dells 

nring  a  charm, 

Wrap  irom  harm 

Tired  spirits, 

Love-distraught  wits. 

There  are  limes  they  soothe  to  sleep; 

Ves— these  silly  bells  they  soothe  to  sleep 

Sonls  of  men,  a-wandering-  like  sheep. 
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TIllirrV-THlKO  WEEK. 


wn.^T  SHE  KXl'KrTKD 


The  same  before  as  after- 


1    lie      0««".- 

.•Givue.  you're  looking  ured:  YOU  uvm  come  to,  he 
.heatre      Expense?     Oh!    never   mmd   th.it  leu 

nner  at  the  Strand  Palace,  and  a  seat  in  the  stal  >. 
and  a  taxi  home.  And  a  house  out  of  to.  n :  a  - 
'ached  villa  with  lawns  and  rose  ^^^^'•^'''^'■^1 
.•u-deners.  And  always  a  brave  kumhily  fisun 
hi  inl  t-.ok  ihe  world  and  all  it«  loads  of  worr.es 
^;;;!'::::;.c':wuL.  as  .entle  and  thoughtful  and  ^ood 

;„mov.d  as  an  an^el.     And  plenty  of  servants. 
WHAT   SHE  GOT. 

A  house  on  the  car-line  (for  economy's  sake,.  bein« 
one  in  the  row  of  three  hundred  all  aliU-.   v. .  u  .our 
feet  of  garden  in  front  and  "Theatre!  C.reat  Scott,  no. 
wo  can't  afford  ihcaires!   Wiiy  •••••' 
And    washing    day    once   a    week-lastin,    two    days 
Uuibbv   dining  outn.   After   six   monihs,   bills  from 
lue  buu  her  and  bal /.r  and  procer;  and  "You  go  to  th. 
door,  that's  the  tailor.    Tell  hhn  to  hanr  him.elf. 

And  plenty  of  hard  work. 
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WHAT  HE  RXFKCTEI) 


-M  breakfast  time  a  happy  sunny  face  and  a  voice 
nuiHical  with  laughter  and  roguery— Then  on  the 
J^top  a  kiss,  and  such  a  wave-off  as  gives  a  man  cheer 
and  makes  him  whistle  through  the  frets  of  busineg«. 
And  at  the  day's  end,  a  warm  house, 
still  aglow  with  more  than  sunshine;  and  someone 
pretty,  in  a  pretty  frock,  and  a  sense  of  space  and 
time:    a  little  room   for  drejiming.  and  perchance  a 

little  childish  loving All  this  he 

expected! 


WHAT  HK  GOT 

At  breakfast  time,  curl-papers  and  a  nag— with 
yesterdays  coffee  and  cold  bacon:  All  taken  standing 
'"•'  '^"«^^-  •  •  •  .  At  days  end-a  smell  of 
'  washing."  the  remainder  of  the  cold  bacon,  and  the 
sentimental  end  of  the  nag. 


f^t^. 
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rHIKTY-FIFTII   WKKK. 


(WRNIVAli. 


I,  i«  lnrin«ly  dark  in  the  shade  of  the  tree«. 

You  can  see  all  you  want  Billing  here. 
The  stars  looking  down  hide  and  seek  thro"  the  leave.. 

Are  you  cold?     There's  a  breeze. 

Yes.  1  hear  the  gay  strains  of  the  band: 
Do  stay  here! 
How  smart  it  all  looks  through  the  trees; 
The  myriad  lights  round  the  cliff,  the  glare  of  the 
stand. 
May  1  take  It -your  hand? 

No    'Tlsn-t  all  that:  Its  just  here  the  charm. 

The  warm  sense  of  YOU  is  the  joy. 
I  touch-so-your  cheek:  and  I  hold  your  dear  arm, 

Tlie  breeze  has  dropped  now:  There's  a  calm. 
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I  iii!;T\  SIXTH  \\'Va:k. 


MY    H  Kill  LOOMS. 


"Pack.'<i  a\say  in  the  cells  of  memory  I  have  many 
s\\«'<'t-8rentO(l  heirlooms,  rnrios  picked  up  in  boyhood 
and  youth  as  playthin»is:  Sacre{i  touchstones  now. 
I  could  unfold  their  wrappintzs  and  reveal  them,  only 
the  li^ht  of  day  mislit  tarnit»h  them.  I  fear  they  will 
look  so  faded  when  I  hold  them  to  another's  view. 
Rut  they  are  a  kind  consolation  to  me  In  lonely 
hours  -like  old  love-letters  after  many  years. 

"When  I  dare  look  at  them  with  critical  eye  I  fiii<l 
ia  all  a  kind  of  family  likeness,  common  features. 
First  a  b«'autiful  setting  on  moorlands  amid  heather 
with  the  sense  of  purple  distances;  in  green  ravines 
with  music  of  waters  thrilling  in  the  air,  and  scent 
of  Lilies-of-the- Valley;  on  bleak  mountain  tops  all 
skyey,  beetling  flie  world  masterfully;  amidst  the 
time-hushed  ruins  of  old  castles,  full  of  secrets,  and 
breathing  of  past  ages — Such. 


"And  maybe  a  pair  of  sparkling  eyes — a  touch  of 
warm  fingers:  Indeed,  euch  sweet  stuff  as  Romance  is 
made  of." 

(From  'An  Unexplored  Romance.') 


WM^^^^mBm^wo 


^y-i^m.- 


TlIIUTYSKVKNTll  WKKK-  __ 


hOVK  ANi>  n.ursH)N 


„,,.  iookin«  «"^'V;:''''  ,o.n,Tish   by   lovin.- actively. 
And    this   you   shall  f\['    [}  \'^\-,,.i  vonrsi-lf  m^  «*^^'r> 

(if  your  follows        .        •        • 

1     f. '■   'iro  lu  lovi*   \Nl'h 

Most   pcorlo   who  «';^;  ""^^;;^;  uhoroby  we  .-nj-.y 

ihemsrhos.     It  >«  »  ,^''^'\  .t',eH^  ol  another,  mu.-h  ;•.- 

,Ue  p«.o.l  o>^'''7  ,^";\ ":;h .  only  in  thi.  la.t.r  ra.o  w.- 
wecMijoy  acutlet  of  la   .b.  on'y         .^^,.^   ,,j.   .i,oinu    m 

don't    hun>bu«  ""'^^'^J;^^  "  \ove  most  tnf-n  have  tor 

season! 

The  tao.   i.  .h.  .oV.n.  ,'„*»,\J»;-;.i»,r  o"S""! 
..Ptivitv      It's  counterpart   iri   tno   y">a 
is  purely  seasonal  and  transitory.        •        •        • 

OurabaUytoloveis.l^n.n.dby.jr^m^^^ 

spiritual   vigour.     ^  ^^  J^'J^,^,  J' ^n  Illusion,  and  n,i 
fer  us  t^  ;:i^i:r^:-  Of  nein.  .nnst  lea 

us  shipwrecked. 
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TiiiinvKK.riTu  \vi:i:k. 


MV    I'lHST   FIKLI), 


I  colli. i  i.'l!  you  of  tho  fir.st  (iokl  1  ever  SAW! 

Mosrs  had  his  bmiiinK  bush-but  I  had  ray  field. 
iiiid  ir  wax  no  h-ss  "aHre  with  Ciod."  It  hiy  on  the 
t.tr  sid«>  of  a  i»(d)l)ly  str-Hani  which  ran  between  steep 
tanks,  aiHl  it  was  yuardrd  by  a  barb»(l  wire  fence.  I 
tM'ver  crossed  that  stream;  I  never  tore  my  garments 
oil  the  spikf'd  wire;  I  never  trampled  down  the  wav- 
ing srass  or  plucked  the  great  while  daisies.  I  was 
!-i.\  then.  My  brother  and  sisters  were  younger,  and 
i  took  th^in  and  showed  them  my  field:  It  was  a 
lon;^.  long  way  away. 

That  was  tlie  most  mysterious  field  I  ever  saw; 
Its  mystery  and  beauty  have  been  with  me  all  my 
lite.  Cod  knows  why—only  I  am  glad  I  never  plucked 
its  flowers. 

Some  years  ago  I  tried  to  find  my  field  of  the  great 
wliite  daisies.  l)ut  a  factory  had  been  built  upon  It.      . 
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lUTY-NlNTU  WKKH 


TO  A   DKKHAVKI)  MDTIlKJl. 

''f^'bo'i.  a  .on  of  ihc  K'nP>';r  «^.  ^J^r  m  vouJ 
,ave  laid  your  treasure  may  caUym.  M     iu  r^.  ^ .  .^^^  ^^ 

loneliness  be  ^^^^"''1^1      know     you  brought  bin. 

into  the  world  -your  pai  i  Ka>t'  .    ^^^,,^1 

best    devotion    builded   ^^  \f^«7„,,,eiVo^^  "And 

throbH  you  have  »«  *"^^^\\  ,*^''*.  j^" 'Tie  Hes.  umnarkMl 
now  in  some  lone  fou^hten  *;"'*' .r"^  ''^^' v>s  It  i=^ 
m   mound   by   any   ^^;^^J:;;;^,  "ko?  it   "i.  .on.e 

cruel:  And  it  is  so  P''7"«  .fr'^A'^-^wny'  Wby  should 
loving  mother^B  scm  who  d.d^jn>-    l^^\.^,,  „, 

these  things  be?  \ou  ^\""*^"";;""  \,i   ^ar?     When 

mother  of  the  meu  who  fall. 

n,^-    iMMk  ftwav  beyond   that  grave. 
And  now.  ^oter    look  away   oe>  ^^^^^^.   j^ 

He  whom  you  love,  he  l'\f^f;.  ."^ 'r^^./u  you  he  would 
that  he  gave  he  is  glad^  .^^jtow  he  knows  no  strain 
cheer  away  >«"^.X^,j^  ./"o"  unnumbered  heroes, 
nor  terror,  but  in  *•""'''"'/  uenses  to  com  pre- 

'^J^^  uTJirSios  S.\e%urs- 

A  GRATEFUL  SON-OFEMPIRK. 
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KOirriKTH   VVKKK. 


THKRE  AUK  TIMES! 


1^' 


There  are  tinit'8  when  the  strained  and  aching 
proifent  is  calmed  and  soothed  by  an  inrush  from 
llie  past;  times  when  we  can  do  no  more  than  throw 
ourselves  back  on  life's  easy  chair  and  with  closed 
eyes  submit  our  consciousness  to  the  dear  dead  days. 
Then  come  voic*  s  and  visions,  sunny  or  sad,  clear  or 
nebulous,  whole  crowds  of  sights  and  sounds  and 
colors  and  forms,  joys  and  fears,  facts  and  fallacies  - 
filling  the  mind-spaces,  bringing  rest.  We  laugh  at 
them — tiiose  old  romances,  those  lost  friends,  those 
boyhood  pranks,  but  we  doubt  if  life  will  ever  be 
sweeter,  loftier,  more  Divine  than  it  was  then. 

I  bee  the  sunlight  sparkling  on  a  summer  sea:  The 
war?n  sun  seems  to  kindle  within  me  the  light  it 
kindles  ou  the  waves.  A  childish  hand,  soft  and  con- 
(iiiiuK  lies  in  my  own.  A  beautiful  face,  ideal  of 
health  and  love  looks  archly  up  into  mine — and  the 
iinlashed  beams  from  two  brown  eyes  strike  joyous 
<;ontusion  into  mine.  How  large  and  deep  those  eyes 
were!  How  luscious  the  lashes  that  fell  on  the 
•iimpled  cheek!  .  .It  was  only  a  boyhood's 

Idyll — and  yet  methinks  all  the  grown  years  of  man- 
hood's strife  have  less  of  eternity  in  them,  than  those 
few  moments  under  the  sun. 
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FOirrV-FllJST  WEEK. 


THE   MEANING    OF   NIETZSCHE. 


'xpress  the  essential  idea.  o.  their  time.  «ood  or  bad. 

rich  or  mean.     . 

V.     ic   inc;t    Furoue— just   Europe's  compeii- 
Nieusche  is  JUSt   Kuiope     j  ,,„„.priul      The 

us  what  we  really  are. 


o 


\^.Wp 
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j"oirrv  sKcoxD  aveek. 


THE  PROPOSAL. 

iJigh  on  a  boulder,  there  in  the  green,  sal  you  down. 
And  1  kissed  you,  kissed  your  shoulder 
I  did  not  see — did  you  frown? 

Up  above  a  dark  pool,  in  the  soil  turf  there. 
You  sternly  put  me.  yes,  put  me  to  school: 
You  did  not  forbid  me,  did  you.  when  I  twined  your 
hair? 


There  upon  a  summer  day,  long,  long  day  in  June 

Love  grew  bold  and  said  his  say. 

Smile    coyly,    was    it  "yea"  or  •'nay"?      You    just 

hummed  a  tune! 
So  I  kissed  you.  boldly  kissed  you,  and  you  didn't  turn 

away. 
And  I  took  your  answer,  'cos  you  didn't  say  me  "nay  " 
That  you  WOULD:  And  your  smile  said  "yea." 


48 


KORTY-TillUI)  WEKK. 


INSOLUBLE   PROBLEMS. 

The  majority  of  life's  insoluble  problems  don'r 
exist  at  all:  Except  as  fictions  of  our  brains.  The 
things  we  can't  prove  are  the  things  which  only  a  fool 
would  ask  us  to  prove.  The  quickest  reply  is  to  prove 
the  questioner  a  fool,  to  his  own  satisfaction.  Only 
take  care  or  he  may  turn  the  tables. 
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FOHTY-FOURTII  WEEK. 


IN    A    KENTISH    COl'Sh:. 


Come  with  me  to  a  Kentish  copse  in  springtime.    . 

There  is  a  scent  of  wood  violets  and  a  vision  in 
yellow  and  blue.  You  have  never  seen  such  harmony 
in  color  as  when  the  primrose  and  wild  hyacinth 
meet  under  the  early  Kreen  of  the  hazel,  and  the 
tauopy  of  the  blue  sky.  .  •  .  This  copse  is  a 
place  for  fniries  and  elves,  and  all  small  and  tender 
things  Big  folks  like  you  and  I  must  crawl  clum- 
Kily  over  the  primrose  bank  to  reach  the  green  re- 
cesses and  lie  under  the  deep  deep  blue  and  watch 
the  spring-green  tips  a-waving  in  the  light.  Then 
the  REST  of  it!  The  calm,  sweet  nestled  joy  as 
Nature  whispers  her  love  song  of  Life  and  Beauty. 
Thank  God  for  the  hazel  copse! 

I  think  I  could  tell  you  why  the  hazel  copse  was  so 
wonderful— it  was  because  my  eyes  were  full  of  love: 
Love  was  lighting  mem  and  teaching  them  to  see. 
Ml  the  world  was  bathed  in  glory  that  day.  In  the 
wood,  on  the  hill,  in  the  sleepy  village  was  holy 
ground.  There  was  no  pain,  no  turmoil,  no  regret— 
for  Love  was  with  me  and  we  rode  together! 
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J''<>irrV-FIFTn  WEEK. 


TO  MY  LADY  OF  PAIN 


Oo  Rose,  to  my  lady  of  pain, 

Co  speak  to  my  love; 

With  the  dew  of  the  morn  on  your  leaves 

A  message  from  blue  skies  above. 

Oo  tell  her  red  rose,  earth  wrought  you 
In  sorrow  and  toll. 

And  now  to  this  sweetness  has  brought  you 
So  fair— yet  a  child  of  the  soil. 

Go  tell  her  her  life's  as  your  own. 
Perfected  through  pain. 
Distilling  from  sorrow  new  beauty; 
Through  mist  of  tears  Heavenly  gain. 

Go  Rose,  God's  benison  with  you; 

Go  Rose,  with  my  kiss  on  your  leaves. 
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Rurrv  SIXTH  wkkk. 


TO  A  GIRL. 
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.My  Dear  You»k  La<ly: 

I  havt'  bf-eti  ituzzliiis  over  you  for  a  long  time:  You 
arc  uiiH  ot  tlip  most  fascinating  things  I've  come 
across.  I  can't  make  you  out.  You  are  so  silly,  so 
fiupty  headed,  so  funny,  with  your  giggles  and  glad 
v\i  your  et<Mnal  effort  to  please  the  likely  young 
mail  uiiilc  you  appear  not  to  care  two  straws.  I  say 
all  this,  together  with  the  equally  funny  snubs  you 
occasioiuilly  render  to  the  one  who  displeases  you; 
all  this  is  immensely  amusing  and  really  earns  you 
your  poor  existence.  P>ut  I  am  convinced  you  are 
more  Uian  this.  1  liave  seen  you  in  your  home,  a 
lapahle  and  attentive  woman  with  a  head  for  man- 
agement and  an  eye  for  order.  Your  two  primal  iu- 
stincts  are  betrayed:  Sex  and  home.  They  are  quite 
distinct.  The  bird  or  animal  or  insect  decks  itself  in 
fair  colours,  produces  alluring  sounds  and  altogether 
makes  itself  attractive  in  obedience  to  the  sex  in- 
.«tincf  so  do  you.  But  that  same  creature  strips  its 
gay  plumage,  robs  and  bemires  itself  to  succour  its 
oflspring— so  will  you:  And  likely  as  not  when  I  see 
\ou  in  five  or  ten  years'  time  you  will  show  yourself 
without  shame  a  bedraggled  matron,  sans  beauty, 
.'^ans  colour,  sans  giggles,  sans  everything  but  babies 
and  a  character  Nvhich  knows  how  to  suffer  and  give. 
It  s(  ems  altogether  pitiful  from  the  standpoint  of 
ai»pearances.  But  nature  after  all  has  larger  aims 
and  only  uses  appearances  to  lure  the  frivolous  into 
deeper  and  more  enduring  matters. 

Yours. 

HENRY. 
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FOIJTY-SKVKNTH  WKKK. 


THt:  K(;OS  CONKKSSION. 


Hear   tho   Self   bospoak    its   own    arising  -  and    i'.-^ 
llody'8  redemption. 

"I  am  entangled  in  a  weh  sticky  with  pasbion  I 
am  called  and  lured  hither  and  thitlier:  I  am  dared 
to  fight  threatened  with  suflering  yet  I  do  not  d.- 
sire  I  do  not  race  madly  after  my  (uuirry.  1  do  no^ 
fight,  I  do  not  snffer.  Around  mo  race  and  fmhr  ami 
sfrugRle  and  suffer  the  nerves  of  my  body,  the  bloo.i. 
the  muscle,   the  brain: 

'•But  I  stand  quiet  and  unperturbed.  foarless--ii» 
(led  I  am  His  son.  Through  me  He  ministers  Hi.s 
Love  His  influence.  His  will  to  nerves  and  brain  and 
blood.  And  gradually,  as  I  utter  His  command  :i 
joyful  quietness  comes  over  this  Body  in  which  I 
dwell:  It  becomes  healthy,  fearless,  sensitive  to  every 
breath  of  things  sweet  and  true.  And  so  with  me  it 
arises  out  of  the  criminal,  foul  surroundings,  until 
we  stand,  my  Body  and  I.  whole  and  saie^  \  ery 
holy  and  beautiful  has  my  Body  become-  for  I  ha\e 
cleansed  the  Temple  and  God  has  come  to  dwell  " 
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FOUTV-KKillTH  WEEK. 


THE  I'EHP'ECT  PEOPI.E. 


They  never  talk  of  doing  good,  or  of  Religion — any 
more  than  a  healtliy  man  talks  of  his  liver. 
Indeed,  all  this  talking  about  Charity  and  Ileligioti 
is  a  sign  of  di'^^'^ase — a  proof  of  the  lack  of  Charity 
and  Religion,  ihe  really  religious  people  don't  even 
know  they  are  religious.  But  they  talk  to  God  and 
play  with  the  Angels,  and  wash  saucepans  and  bear 
babies — all  in  the  same  mind.  And  when  they  sing  it 
is  music — but  they  don't  TALK  of  music.  And  when 
talk  it  is  Poetry— but  they  don't  TALK  of  Poetry. 
And  they  never  think  of  sacrifice  or  pain.  Inn  they 
laugh  a  great  deal  and  sacrifice  with  them  is  the  wine 
of  life. 


I 


But  of  course  they  don't  ey'tt! 
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KORTY-NIXTIl  WKKK. 


SOME    llOMKS 


f 


"The  grand  secret  of  the  failure  of  many  a  married 
life  i«  to  be  found  not  in  the  man  or  the  woman,  but 
in  the  Home-or  rather  Hie  House.  Too  ofteti  thf 
House  becomes  a  hive  in  which  a  wife  disisipaf*'!*  » 
soul  in  order  that  a  man  may  rest  a  body.  II  seouirf 
a  cruel  thing  that  a  woman  in  whom  at  tlie  b»  j^inninR 
a  man  sees  a  mystic  Goddess  throned  in  splendour, 
should  cast  away  all  that  is  worishiptul  and  lueoiru' 
the  hagKard  waitress  of  a  sleeping  and  eating  outfit. 
Yet  so  it  is.  Behold  Mrs.  SmlthRoDlnson.  her  fur- 
rows, her  wrinkles,  and  ill  tempers,  and  underdone 
puddings!  And  the  Smith-Robinson  wrapped  in  his 
newspaper— wondering  why  he  came  home  so  early, 
or  if  it  is  not  yet  bed  time.  We  like  to  keep  it 
secret— yes!  because  it  is  unfit  for  publicity.  Too 
often  our  homes  are.  not  tlie  birthplaces  or  resting 
places  of  culture  and  character,  but  the  scpulcres  of 
romance,  the  breeding  places  of  ill  manners,  bad 
taste  and  refined  cruelty." 


(From  'Domestic  Sketches.'  by  An  English  Husband.) 
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FIFTIKTII  WKKK. 


EARTH  AND  MAN. 


O  you  great,  glorious,  silent  world! 
You  sombre  hills  with  the  gleaming  tops. 
You  moon  and  waters  and  stretches  of  nand. 
You  forests,  dark,  impenetrable! 

You  thunderous  cateracts! 
And  the   moonlight  overflooding   all 

Like  silver  air. 
As  some  lone  giant  you  lie: 

Your  arms  outstretched 
To  call  upon  a  Soul  to  flU  a  stateless  body. 
Reautlful  in  all  things,  yet  alone.      .      .      . 
You   Titan   Earth-  you   are  so   desolate,   so   pueou* 

lonely! 

So  He, 
The  wondrous  God.  made  man, 
To  be  tc  you  as  Soul,  as  wife  to  man. 
And  man  has  wrought  and  toiled  and  fought  with  you: 
And  vou  have  held  hlra  lovingly. 
And  Answered  fruitfully  his  passioned  laboring. 
And  you  poor  Giant  are  blest  in  blessing  him. 
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KIKTY-FIHST  WKKK. 


PEACE  AND  WAR. 


There  is  a  false  Peace— the  Peace  of  a  dead  doR. 
the  Peace  of  an  ana'sthetic  which  enables  us  to  sleep 
throush  our  own  mutilation.  Maybe  such  a  Peace 
had  fallen  upon  us:  Maybe  we  were  closing  our  eyes 
as  a  stagnant  pond  overgrown  with  rank  weeds  closes 
its  eyes  to  the  clear  light  of  heaven.  ..gainst  such 
a  Peace  it  was  that  Germany  railed.  But  Germany 
In  her  fight  against  Peace  failed  to  detect  "the  Peace 
of  God  which  passeth  understanding." 

And  as  for  War:  There  is  a  War  which  is  of  the 
devil,  ghastly  blood-lust,  the  War  for  Power  and 
Place.  There  is  War  which  kills  the  righteous  and 
blots  out  Truth— and  there  Is  War  which  is  of  God, 
and  fights  against  the  powers  of  Darkness,  which 
liberates  the  oppressed  and  defends  the  fatherless 
and  widow. 

In  themselves  Peace  and  War  are  neither  Good  nor 
Evil,  but  the  purposes  they  set  out  to  accomplish 
determine  their  nature. 


5/ 


mmm 


FfFTV-SiOcoXD  WKEK. 


CKANBROOK. 


They  dropped  It  down  on  a  little  plain  between  the 

JlluTfT  *^"'^^^"-     ^  *^"«y  »i"J«  Western  "own 

u     1  a  full  equipment  of  churches  and  stores  and 

£  Is  and  saloons-and  men  and  women,  good  and 

bad-Canucks  and  English.  Scotch  and  Irish  Chinese 

omciars'^'^he^i"'^"  r^  ''*"^"'  *°^  cLvernment 
i^  l..^*^®'^®  *'"®  schools,  as  up-to-date  as  LCC  • 
and  children,  and  wild  ducks,  and  bears  deer  and 
^oats  and  game  laws.  And 'a  great  panorama  of 
mountains  castles  of  snow  that  blush  in  the  sunset- 
ways  riSe'^Andf."^'  that  always  change  aSd  al- 
trohfo  f?.  *  ^"i^  ^^®^®  *'*«  forests,  endless,  impene- 
trable forests  of  pine  and  larch  and  tamarac     They 

tains.  And  in  the  very  silent  places,  where  very 
lonely  people  come  there  are  hdards  of  gold  and 
silver,  copper  and  lead.  So  altogether  cfanbrSSk 
fcu'thf'T  *'i  '^-^  ^""  <*«^  P^«°ty  of  sJn  tie?e  1^ 
fo  lr«  .r^i'"lf^^  ''  ^^«  fi^^^t  ^«  ^he  world),  and  ul 
JnTquito^.''*"^^    "    '^°'''    ^"'^    "^^    optimistic    as 


AMfi*   Piiu,  ruiin«.,  NK^   wasiMiJcsTM. 


vJT^i  ?)\o-C?ieR    ^ai'^  '^r^k. 
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